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rate job of It in the time It takes you to give a gentleman
a shave, but I can make his nails look decent.
BRADLEY: That's right, Mr. Boiton.  I've 2ad to do with a
good many young ladles in my time.   I can't off 3acd
remember one as was quicker than Miss Grange.
Miss GRANGE: Weil, practice makes perfect, they say.   !
like a gentleman's hands to look as if they were a gentle-
man's hands, and I don't mind who knows It.   [To tie
customer she is serving}   There, sir, 1 think that's  all
right.
CUSTOMER: Grand.

[He gets up.  ALBERT removes his gown, and takss up A

brush and gives him a rapid brush down.
ALBERT: Allow mea sir.
CUSTOMER: Oh, that's all right.
Miss GRANGE: [Archly} We must send you out of the shop

nice and tidy, you know.
CUSTOMER: How much do I owe?
ALBERT: Pay at the desk, sir.

The CUSTOMER takes a shilling out of bis pocket andgivss

It to Miss GRANGE.
CUSTOMER: Here you are.
Miss GRANGE: Thank you, sir.

BRADLEY: [Helping him on with his coat.} Allow rne, sir.
ALBERT: [Producing a bottle of hair wash.} This is our number

three, sir.

CUSTOMER: Very pretty.
BRADLEY* We sell a rare lot of it, sir.
CUSTOMER: So the gentleman who was cutting my hair said.

The information left me speechless.

SRADLEY: There isn't a preparation on the market to come
up to it. And it's not because I make it myself that I say
that.